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be the fate of those other tribes which skirt the front-
iers, and have occasionally been inveigled from their
forests to mingle in the wars of white men. In a little*
while, and the$ will go the way that their brethren
have gone before. The few hordes which still linger
about the shores of Huron and Superior, and the tribu-
tary streams of the Mississippi, will share the fate of
those tribes that once spread over Massachusetts and
Connecticut, and lorded it along the proud banks of the-
Hudson; of that gigantic race said to have existed on
the borders of the Susquehanna; and of those various-
nations that flourished about the Potomac and the Rap-
pahannock, and that peopled the forests of the vast val-
ley of Shenandoah. They will vanish like a vapour
from the face of the earth; their very history will be lost
in forgetfulness; and 'the places that now know them
will know them no more for ever-* Or if, perchance,
some dubious memorial of them should survive, it may
be in the romantic dreams of the poet, to people in im-
agination his glades and groves, like the fauns and
satyrs and sylvan deities of antiquity. But should he
venture upon the dark story of their wrongs and wret-
chedness ; should he tell how they were invaded, corrupt-
ed, despoiled, driven from their native abodes and the
sepulchres of their fathers, hunted like wild beasts about
the earth, and sent down with violence and butchery to
the grave, posterity will either turn with horror and
incredulity from the tale, or blush with indignation at
the inhumanity of their forefathers.—*We are driven
back,* said an old warrior, 'until we can retreat no
farther—our hatchets are broken, our bows are snapped,
our fires are nearly extinguisbed:—a
the white man will cease to
cease to exist.'

